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Steve slowly drifted into awareness, conscious of a solid warmth snugged up against his side and a cloud of 
soft brown curls spilled over his shoulder. Not wanting to move just yet, he turned his head just far enough 
to softly kiss his boyfriend's temple, the coconut fragrance from Sav's hair conditioner filling his nostrils and 
making him feel safe. He gave a soft purr as the bassist nuzzled closer in his sleep, those full lips pressing 


against the skin of his chest: 


Def Leppard still had two more shows to play, opening for AC/DC, but today was a break in the schedule. Sure, 
they still had to check out of the hotel by noon and get on the bus for their next destination, but their 
manager promised no wakeup calls until Il:30. With no scheduled publicity activities, they could relax and wake 


up at their leisure. 


Steve grumbled as his bladder first requested, then demanded, emptying. He didn't want to get up, but he 
wasn't going to be able to go back to sleep now either. Sliding carefully out of bed so as not to wake Sav, he 


padded off to the loo. After taking care of business, he returned to the bed to see that his boyfriend had 


flopped onto his stomach with one arm outstretched, his full lips parted in a faint smile in his sleep. The blond 
smiled at the sight and paused before climbing back into the bed, moving to his duffel bag instead and pulling a 
small bottle from the side zip pocket and setting it on the nightstand. 


He'd thought about it every day after that first show, when Sav sucked him off behind the venue to try to 
distract him from his pre-show stagefright. After the show, he'd returned the favour, a little worried that 
he'd do something wrong, but Sav only smiled warmly and pulled him close afterward, whispering that it had 
been amazing, and that he'd worried the same thing when he'd done it to Steve earlier that night. 


Ever since then, though, Steve had thought about what it would be like for Sav to fuck him, although he 
wasn't sure he could manage to ask for it directly. Hopefully the lube would give his boyfriend a hint? Steve 
was very glad they were on the road; shy as he was, he felt super awkward running into a chemist's - 
thankfully, he needed more toothpaste anyway, so he had an excuse - but at least buying the lube out here 
on the road meant there was no chance of someone recognising him in the shop and commenting on his 


purchase to a family member as could happen all too easily back in Sheffield! 


Steve tried to slip back into bed and wiggle himself under Sav's outflung arm without disturbing his boyfriend, 
but found himself greeted by sleepily blinking blue eyes and a soft kiss. 


"Where'd y'go?" Sav asked. 

"Had to pee," Steve said. "Sorry | woke you, baby." 

"Don't think you did. | gotta pee too," Sav informed him before kissing him once more. "Don't go anywhere, 
though." The bassist rolled out of bed and popped into the loo, returning a few minutes later. He slid back into 
bed and pulled Steve close. "Good morning, love," he murmured. 

‘It is now," Steve said with a shy smile. "Waking up with you beside me is always good" 

Sav's cheeks reddened. "Yeah?" 


"Yeah. Seeing you smile makes me happy," Steve said with a blush of his own 


"And seeing you makes me happy," Sav said, smiling warmly. "You look so hot onstage, sometimes its a good 


thing my bass keeps the audience from seeing how hard | get from watching you." 


Steve giggled a little and leaned in for a soft kiss. "My guitar keeps them from seeing how hard | get watching 
you," he admitted. "But | like seeing you like this even better, all sleepy eyes and messy hair. Very sexy." 


Sav returned that kiss quite happily. "Seeing you like this is amazing," he murmured. "So relaxed and smiling. 
And its even better today because we have." he squinted over at the clock, ".. about three hours before 


anyone's gonna look for us. Which means | can appreciate you being naked in my arms, love." Then he blinked 


and looked back at the nightstand, registering the little bottle that he was sure hadn't been there the previous 
night. "What's this? Where'd it come from?" 

Steve blushed bright red. "I. | bought it.. | was thinking... | want.. would you.. | want to feel you inside me, baby," 
he mumbled, hiding his face against his boyfriend's shoulder and inhaling the coconut scent of Sav's hair once 


more. Just thinking about what he hoped would happen had him aroused enough that he was almost surprised 


he had enough blood left above his waist to blush with. 


Sav inhaled sharply, his body reacting to that request with pointed approval before he got his mind wrapped 
around it. "Are you sure, love?" he asked softly. "| want to, but only if you're sure." He lifted a gentle hand to 
Steve's face, caressing the lightly stubbled cheek. "I don't want you to push yourself into anything you're not 
sure about, just because you think you should do it for my sake." 


‘lm sure," Steve said, his face still red but his eyes sincere and dark with desire. "Please, Sav? | want this 


enough that | managed to go buy that stuff without completely dying of embarrassment.” 


"You did, didn't you?" Sav said with a chuckle. "My beautiful, shy love. Promise me one thing, Steve.. if you get 
scared or want to stop for any reason, tell me so, love. | don't want to hurt you by accident because | don't 


know what l'm doing... | know in theory, mind, but I've never." He blushed again with that admission. 


"Me either," Steve said, brushing Sav's tangled curls back from his face. "But | love you, and we've got time. | 
promise I'll tell you if | get scared. Please?" 


‘| love you, Too, Steve," Sav said softly, He trailed his fingers lightly over the guitarist's jaw and down his neck, 
then leaned in to press a feathersoft kiss to the hickey still faintly visible there. Still moving gently and 
languidly, he traced over Steve's shoulders, arms, and chest, thumbs just brushing over pale nipples as he 


followed his hands with soft, teasing kisses. 


Steve sighed in pleasure, his own hands lightly massaging his boyfriend's shoulders and arms, both of them 
confining their caresses to above the waist by unspoken accord. Moving his hands higher, he sank his fingers 


into Sav's mass of curls, strong fingers massaging his scalp and eliciting a contented purr. 


Sav pulled the blond closer and captured his lips in a kiss that slowly went from tender to heated. His hands 
slid up Steve's back and down again, kneading his boyfriend's firm arse cheeks before allowing his fingers to 


explore the cleft between them. 


Steve's breath caught and he moaned softly into that kiss. He trailed his lips along his boyfriend's jaw and up 


to nuzzle his ear. "Do it, baby," he breathed. “Touch me there.. | want you so much..” 


"God, love," Sav moaned. He reached for the little bottle and squirted some of the slick gel onto his fingers. 


"Open your legs for me.” 


‘Love you, baby," Steve murmured as he spread his legs. He inhaled sharply at the initial penetration, causing 
Sav to stop. 


"Are you okay, love?" the bassist asked, looking concerned. 


"Yeah," Steve said. "It stings a little, but it feels good" He rocked his hips, trying to pull that finger in deeper, 
and moaned softly. 


Sav smiled and leaned in to give his boyfriend another soft, deep kiss. He gently thrust his finger within Steve's 
passage, feeling the tight ring of muscle slowly loosening up and relaxing. Squirting more lube onto his fingers, 


he carefully worked a second finger in. 


Steve tensed for a moment, then exhaled and pressed back against the invading fingers, feeling himself 
stretching to accommodate them as Sav moved slowly but firmly, twisting and scissoring gently. The guitarist 
gasped, his hips jerking as his boyfriend hit.. something.. that felt so good he almost came right then. "Oh! Oh, 
God, Sav... that.. right there.. so good.." he moaned. 


"God, love, you look so hot like that," Sav whispered. He gently worked a third finger in, noticing that Steve 
barely flinched this time, and that his boyfriend moaned and bucked his hips each time he brushed past that 
one spot inside him. "Ready to try this?" 


"Yes.. please.. need you, Sav." Steve pleaded. "Fuck me." 


Sav moaned at Steve's words, withdrawing his fingers and coating his member with the lube. Fighting the urge 
to simply plunge in and bury himself to the hilt, he slowly breached his boyfriend's passage, watching carefully 
for any sign of distress. Trembling with the effort of holding back, he slowly sank into Steve's tight heat. "God, 
love.. | never imagined." He wrapped his hand around Steve's throbbing shaft as he started to thrust, doing his 
best to find that spot inside his boyfriend once again. A sudden gasp told him he found it, so he maintained 
that angle as he moved. 


"Oh God.. so close." Steve thrust up almost frantically as the bassist hit that one spot again and again. 
"Saaaaavvy!" he cried out, clinging to the bassist as he erupted, locking his ankles around his boyfriend's back 


and trying to pull him even closer. 


"Oh God, Steve.." Sav moaned, snapping his hips forward and spilling deep within his boyfriend's heat. He half- 
collapsed on top of the blond, panting heavily. "Love you.. so much.." he gasped. 


"Love you too," Steve managed. He wrapped his arms around his boyfriend, not wanting to let go. 
Sav eventually rolled them to the side. "You're alright, then?" he asked softly, his eyes concerned. 


Steve caressed his cheek with a smile. "Maybe a little sore, but in a good way," he said. The heat came on just 


then, the warm air from the vent moving the window drapes just enough to let in some daylight. "Hey, look, 


baby, the sun's shining. First time this tour." 


‘Must be a good sign for us," Sav suggested with a smile of his own. "Our first time fully together, and the 


sun comes out. What do you think, love?" 


"I think you're right" 


